WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
last word is stricken out] Heaven forefend! I Ve just come out of it.
W. V. M.
To Ferdinand Schevill
THE PLAYERS. 16 GRAMERCY PARK. NEW YORK, Feb. 20, 1899. DEAR FEED:
The great king Grippe reigns in Babylon, and his hand has been heavy on all his subjects — especially yours afflictedly. . . .
Are you still minded to woo the Muse under these skies in spring? There may be better places, but there surely are worse; and if the Muse though never so strictly meditated prove thankless, there yet remain Amaryllis and the tangles of Neaera's hair. The latter is usually a wig, but very nicely tangled and adequate for most purposes of distraction.
*         •         *         •         «    .    *         •
WILL. Address, 318 West 57th St.e necessity of it) will prejudice the possibility of your coming, however, put it off until the ninth hour. You'd better come. Verbum sapienti. Pictures — music
